
SIMON THE SNAIL

Once upon a time, in a garden full of tall grass and twinkling fireflies, 
there lived a little snail named Simon.

 Simon was small, with a shiny shell that sparkled when the morning dew 
kissed it.

Simon loved adventures. But there was one problem… he was slow.
 “Too slow to play tag,” the crickets said.
 “Too slow to race,” the beetles laughed.
 “Too slow to explore,” the ants told him.



But Simon didn’t believe them. He wanted to see the very top of the 
sunflower hill — a place where you could watch the stars dance at 

night.

So one bright morning, Simon started his journey.
 He slid past the ladybugs. He slid past the ants.

 And he slid right under a busy butterfly who zipped by with a giggle.

Simon moved slowly. Very slowly.
 But with each little stretch and slide, he whispered to himself,

 “One step at a time… one slide at a time… I’ll get there!”

The day grew long. The grass bent in the wind. The crickets finished their 
songs.

 Still, Simon kept going.
 His shell grew heavy, his body felt tired, but Simon remembered his 

dream.

Finally, just as the moon peeked out, Simon reached the very top of the 
sunflower hill.

 The stars twinkled just for him.
 The fireflies lit up around him like tiny lanterns.

And Simon smiled the biggest snail smile you’ve ever seen.

From that night on, no one laughed at Simon again.
 They saw that being slow didn’t matter — not when you keep going, not 

when you never give up.

And Simon learned the most important lesson of all:
 to try, and try again… because trying is the only way to win.


